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 This year Halloween fell on 
Saturday. Instead of trying to 
keep things to a dull roar with the 
children being hyper about  trick-
or-treating, we decided to have 
an open house where the children 
can come and go. And if we are 
going to have it open, why not 

learn to know some parents too? 
 So we experimented with balloons 
and darts until we created a dart board. 
We also had crafts and lots of food and 
hot drinks. We offered an extra prize for 
anyone who brought their parents along 
to add some incentive. 
 At 4:30 the doors opened and the par-
ty began. From then until 6:30 when we 
closed, there was a constant line of peo-
ple waiting to try their hand at the dart 
board. The balloons with $1 in them 
were the most targeted but in general 
most children popped at least one. They 

could choose a piece of candy for 
every balloon popped. And they 
could try the dart board only 
twice. 
 While balloons were popping, 
other children were cheering, or 
doing a craft project. The food 
table was also a popular place to 

happen to be. 
 When we started, we were 
badly understaffed but then a few 
more volunteers came and we 
quickly jammed them into the 
kitchen with a standing popcorn 
order. Somehow I had forgotten 
that we would need to continue to 
replenish that. But once that problem was ironed out, things 

flowed very smoothly.   
 When the afternoon was finished, we 
had signed in over 100 people. It was 
interesting to go back over the names 
and match the mothers with their chil-
dren. And a few dads or boyfriends were 
mixed in as well. 
 We have learned that if you want a 
crowd, be sure to have some good (read 
high calorie) food and something for the 
children to do. Because so many of the 
people are government supported, the 
adults have lots of time on their hands 

but they need to be lured out of 
their house. By now our reputa-
tion with the children has made it 
fairly easy to get a lot of children 
when we plan an event. With a 
few adults added,  we can soon 
have a real crowd. 

 

Prayer & Praise 

 

Fall Harvest celebration 
Lavern Yoder 



Saturday  
Preston Hostetler 

Streetlight Christian Ministries is supported by contributions from individuals. If you are interested in  
supporting this work, you may send your donations to the following address: 
Streetlight Christian Ministries, P.O. Box 1498, North Highlands, CA 95660 

7:30 AM 
 Saturday morning. I have such a great bed, really. Which explains 
why getting out of it is so difficult, I guess. I wonder if I could harness 
gravity to assist me here. Then again, gravity is what's keeping me in 
bed. Oh well.  
 
7:45 AM 
 Well. Nothing has changed. This is quite clearly going to take 
additional effort on my part. Ugh.  
     After getting dressed, I'm making a cup of French press coffee, and 
maybe I'll scramble some eggs afterward. These are my favorite morn-
ings; a leisurely breakfast with coffee and time to read the Bible. 
 
9:00 AM 
 I should probably think about being productive at some point. My 
Saturdays tend to slip away fairly quickly, due to Kid's Club at 3:00 in 
the afternoon. I'll clean up the kitchen, maybe wash the dishes I've 
been ignoring for a few days (that's normal, right?), vacuum the floors, 
do some laundry, catch up on bills and paperwork from work. There's 
usually plenty to do if I start making a list. 
 
12:30 PM 
 Well, I'm mostly finished with housework. I'm guessing now it 
would probably be a good time to cut some hair off. Ugh, this always 
takes too long. Oh well, I may as well start.  
 
1:15 PM 
 That was grueling. To beard, or not to beard, that's always the 
tough part. I cut a little extra off this time, hopefully that will keep a 
few people happier (wink, wink).  
      I've got a little time until Kid's Club; I might spend it reading one 
of my numerous (albeit largely unread) books, or listening to some 
new music, or  maybe go try to belt out some harmonies in my make-
shift closet studio (that's definitely normal; everyone has one of those, 
I'm sure). 
 
2:50 PM 
 Well, time to grab my skateboard and head across the street to 
Lavern's apartment complex. That's where we have Kid's Club, in a 
small community center not far from their apartment. With my back-
pack and a few work-related things, I'm out the door. 
     On my way over, I usually see a few of the children playing or 
heading to Kid's Club as well. No, you probably shouldn't ride my 
skateboard right now, I'm on my way to the Life Center. Maybe after-
ward? 
 
3:00 PM 
 At the Life Center with everyone gathered around, we start the 
afternoon with prayer. There are a few regular volunteers here from 
church who helped us as well, and I'm sure we could barely get by 
without them. The number of children waiting outside the glass double 
doors is steadily growing, and it looks like things will be lively.  
 
 

3:10 PM 
 Lavern greets the children at the door as they come in, and the rest 
of us show them to the table and explain today's project to them. Since 
we're making a snack mix (Monkey Munch), we tell everyone to go 
and wash up. That is a great idea. However, it won't be long until you 
couldn't tell anyway :) 
     The rule is, don't eat any of the project. There will be a snack later, 
where eating will happen. I will probably need to grab a few errant 
fingers on their way to the chocolate bowl, but that's just part of the 
fun I suppose. It is a party mix, after all.  
 
3:45 PM 
 After everyone has cleaned up, and the tables have been cleared, 
we all head over to the blankets and the flannel-graph, where Lavern 
will tell us a Bible story. Today, it's the story of Balaam and the don-
key that talked. Quite an intriguing story, at least to the ones who are 
paying attention. <clears throat> Sit down with everyone else, please. 
No, you may use the restroom when we're finished. 
 
4:00 PM 
 After some singing (led by me) and prayer, everyone rushes to the 
tables to find a seat for snack. Everyone gets some popcorn, fruit, 
juice, and some of the snack we made during activity. 
Things can be as noisy as ever at this point, and there is often a verbal 
scuffle to quell.  
     Once they've finished, any of the children may come to one of the 
adults and try to tell them the story from last week. If they succeed, we 
give them a small paper with their name on it, which allows them to 
pick one prize from the box in the back. That's always the best part, of 
course. 
 
4:45 PM 
 With most of the children gone or leaving, we are cleaning up the 
tables and floor. I think mopping will definitely be necessary today. 
How did chocolate get on the window?… 
 
5:30 PM  
 After finishing, I'm at Lavern's apartment for dinner and to finish 
up some work related paperwork. Usually, Lavern and I make dinner, 
and it's often breakfast foods so I make the scrambled eggs; which 
works for me, I'm a fan of this (also, I'm not very talented at cooking 
anything else; but don't tell anyone). There's usually good conversa-
tion to go with it, including Kid's Club and just life in general.  
 
 7:30 PM 
 It's dark, and I'm skating back to my apartment. There aren't many 
kids out anymore, although I see a few occasionally.  
     At home again, I unwind a bit, and I'll probably try to prepare for 
whatever part I have in church tomorrow, if any. And then it's off to 
bed.  
 
10:00 PM 
 Which is really quite comfortable, if you think about it.  

Lots of volunteers Lots and lots of children September 26, 2015 

 I’m not sure what the capacity of the Life Center is, but I think we just about burst its seams that Saturday, the 26th of September. Twelve of 
Preston’s friends from Ohio were here to visit, and wanted to help at Kid’s Club. We thought about all that extra help and wondered if we would 
have enough for all of them to do.  And so we prayed, “ God, we’ve got lots of help. Could you send lots of children this week?”  God answered in a 
big way and no one was bored! We had around 65 children! With all the children plus 20 volunteers, it was a full house. Lavern’s biggest story tell-
ing voice was hardly big enough! We had a great day and thanked God for granting our request. 


